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*When you change your name for mine, dear one, you
will be making a mesalliance. Will you mind that?5
'No, no; your hand and your name would be the height
of my ambition. I shall never repent this. My whole family
love you and cherish you. You cannot imagine how pleased
I am when I hear them speak well of you; when they
laughingly tell me I am in love with you, I answer that I
adore you, and you know that I speak the truth.3
I cannot conceive now how a man like myself, free as
the eagle in the air, could have made up his mind to leave
such a prospect of happiness. But so it was. I only stayed
seven days longer at San Angelo. From the good canon I
had won, luckily, all the money I lost to the family; the last
two nights I forced Clementina to go shares in my bank,
and she gained a hundred sequins. The canon lost a thousand
sequins, of which seven hundred remained, one way and
another, in the hands of my friends, which repaid them for
their hospitality. I promised to write, and to return the fol-
lowing year. I did correspond with them for some time, but
I left off when misfortune fell upon me in London, and I
lost all hope of seeing them again. As a matter of fact I
never did, but I never forgot Clementina. Six years later,
when I returned from Spain, I learned that she had married
the Marquis de N. three years after my departure, and was
happy with him, and had borne two sons.
I gave Eleonora a fine cameo, bearing the image of the
God of Silence, off my finger, and got into the carriage to
go. All the family pressed round me, weeping and wish-
ing me good-speed. All but Clementina. Pretending I had
forgotten something, I rushed upstairs; she was lying
sobbing desperately on the bed. I took her in my arms, and
kissed her quivering lips for the last time. She never spoke,
I laid her down again and tore myself away. I whispered to
Eleonora to go to her sister, and without another word I
flung myself into the carriage beside my friend Count A. B«
We never spoke till we reached his house. We found lri«
wife en tete-a-tete with the Marchese Triulzi.

